Oh my dear, the passing away far,

Every second fasten into shiver,

The dark clouds around the sun, glowing red,

The chilly breeze and the burning ball wed.

Oh, sinks the sun away into the sea,
The birds and animals homeward flee,
Is my tints fades or honey waste away?
No drone nor bee nor fly to suck their prey?,

Oh, mother, the birth and pious life gave,
Am I to die as barren or mere slave?
Human devour themself and their offspring,
With malice grudge, selfish and hatred swing.

%

Oh, pistil oh pistat suffer no more,                              j t

Still more time, still more time to featus bear,
Nature devaste none, none around welkin,
Suborn the grandeur and sweet nector win.

Pollen will mingle before sepals drop,                     .     jp

Manly atamen, vitality flop,

Oh look, the humming bee, coming towards,                J

Hurrily prickles in petals and sucks.

With pollen dust on legs, land on pistils,

On another, on atamen, on petals,

With proud of manly state of power,                             J

Sings and jumps and flaunce and sucks nector.

3 c       Twinkles to tingles, sprinkle to spring,

I *       String to stare, prickles to flaring flamming,                 ^

Oh most sensual joy that none ever have,
- The Nature's bloom secret and boon to unrave.             ^